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What (hoilid I doc,to make him know I lov e him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? S%y I v^enttir’d 

To fe,t him free ? what Tales the law then ^ Thus much 

For Law, or kindred : I will doe if. 

And this night, or to morrow be (hall love me. £xh, 
„ SC£EtW4. EnterThtfe»SyUifolita,T^iritheHij 

rifli*of Cor-°* Stnilia ; ty^rciterfith a GarlAnA,&c. 

nctsand Thtl'. You have done worthily? .1 have not fecne 

ShowKs with’ Since Hercules jn man of tougher fy ae vy es; 

What ere you are,you run the bell,and wraftic, 

That theTc times can allow- 
Arcttc. I am proud to pleafe you* 

\ 3“^^ What Countrie bred you? 

^rcite. This? but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Oentlemau ? 

^reite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life'. 

Tbef» Are you his heire ? 

<iy€rche. Hi's yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

tyfrcite. A little of all noble QLuallitica ; 

I could have kept a Hawke,aad well have holloa’d 
ToadeepccricofDoggcs; I dare not praifc 
My feat in horfcmanfhip ; yet they that knew me 
\\^uld fay it was my beft peccc : Iaft,and greatcfij 
I would be thought a Souldier .. 

Thef, Youareperfc<51:. 

Vpon my foule,a proper man. 

Emilia. He is fo. . 

Eer. How doc you like him Ladie ? 

Hi^, I admire him, 

I have not fcene fo yong a niaiijfo noble 
("If he fay true, )of bis fort. 

Emil, Belceve, 

His mother was a wondrous har.dfomc woman. 

His face me thinkcs,goe5 that way • 

But his Body 
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Asd (trie miadcjilluffrate a brave Father. 

per. Marke how his vcrtuc,likc a hidden Sna 
Breakes through his bafcr garments. 
jjjf. Hee's well got furtf. 

Thef. What made you fcckc this place Sir 
jirc. i\oh\cThefefu , 

To pnrehafe name,and doe my ableft fcrvice 
To fuch a well-found wondcr,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in rhy Court, of all the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 

<per. All his words arc worthy; 

Thef S ir,'we arc much endebted tp your travell, 

Nor fhall you ioofc your wifh : Terithem 
Difpofc of this faire Gentleman. 
peruh.VaXC^t^Thefem, 

Whatereyou arey’ar mine, and I fiiall give you - 
To a moft noblefcrvice,to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obfcrvc her goodneffei 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day , with your vertaes. 
And as your due y’ar birs : kiffc ber faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir,y*ar a noble Giver t deareft Be w tic. 

Thus let oaefeale my vowd faith : when yonr^crvaac 
YYourmoft unworthie CreatureYbut offends you. 
Command him die, he fliall. 

£w/7. That were too crucll. 

If you defer VO well Sir j I fliall (bone fec't I « (you* 
Y ar mine,aud fomewhat better than your ratteke lie dfe 
i Per. He fee you f urnifh’d,and bccaufc you fay 
You arc a horfeman, I muft needs intreat you 
This after noone toride,but tis a rough one. 

tArc. I like him better ( Prince) 1 fhall not then 
Freeze in iny Saddle. 

Thef. Swcct,youmuftbercadie, 

And you fw»7i<«,and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun,to doe obtiervance 
To flowry May , in T)i»us wood : waice well Sir 
Vponyour Miftris ; £mefyylhopc 
He fhall not goc a foote. 
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